JUDGE’s PLATFORM: **STAND PAT. LEAVE WELL ENOUGH ALONE.” 


VOL. 51 NO. 1304 OCTOBER 13 1906 PRICE 10 CENTS 



































COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLIGWERS, 226-FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 


WHAT MAY HAPPEN IN CUBA. 


Tur Presinent—“ If that pot boils over I'll have to put the lid 
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MR. HEARST’S HUNT FOR BIG GAME, 


HEN a man goes after a thing we like to see him land it. There is 
exhilaratlon in watching a fox run down a hare or a hound run 
down the fox. It is with something of the hunter’s thrill that we contem- 
plate the triumph of Mr. Hearst in capturing the Empire State Democracy. 
The New York editor has been gunning 
for this particular game for a long time. 
Ihe chase has been as tireless and method- 
ical as the sleuthing of a bloodhound for 
his prey.. It is hardly creditable to the in- 
telligence of the old-line Democrats that 
they affect to be surprised at the outcome 
of the hunt. They should have heard the 
baying of the hounds long ago. They 
should have known the chase was on. 
Outsiders could have told them months be- 
fore the Buffalo convention that the victim 
was under the paw of the pursuer. We 
have no doubt that Mr. Hearst feels elated 
over the attainment of an object he has 
cherished so long. And we venture to 
say that this elation is not a whit less because of the certainty of his de- 
feat in November. On the contrary, he must fervently hope that he will 
fail of election. Mr. Hearst is too shrewd a man not to see the value of a 
near-victory and the risk of the real thing. His motto might well be, ‘I 
care not who gets the offices so long as | can run for them.” 

















HE ‘“ we-point-with-pride’’ and ‘“‘ view-with-alarm”’ season is over. 


Thanks! 
al > > 
OUTHERN colored man couldn’t get a railroad sandwich, and yet he 
kicked. Why? 
. . . 
HAT is the constitution ?’’ asked the judge of the naturalization 
court in the town where Yale University sheds light. “It’s a big 
stick,”’ promptly replied the applicant for citizenship. He got his papers. 


TEXAS WOMAN RUNS FOR CONGRESS. 


UDGE presents his compliments to Laura B.. Payne, the Texas woman 
candidate for congress, and hopes she will land the job. Having ex- 
hausted the possibilities of noveltv, we take it that nothing is left now for 
congress to do, if it is to continue to furnish amusement to the nation, but 
to admit the women and make itself a 
sort of co-legislative arm of the govern- 
ment. From the present outlook, the next 
congress will be all Republican, all the good 
reform things will be accomplished, and 
there won’t be enough wickedness left to 
keep a body awake, that is, unless we can 
get up a little excitement and land a score 
or more of women in the national capital. 


6s 











The spectacle of a congress partly com- 
posed of ladies presided over by Uncle 
Joe Cannon is refreshing and enlivening 
to the imagination. There is nothing in 
the constitution forbidding this honor to 
women, and there is nothing in the consti- 
tution to restrain Uncle Joe from presiding 
over such a congress in his usual virile fashion. If the speaker should be 
seized with a desire to state what a success the United States is, there 
might be some difficulty; but the women members would soon get used to 
Uncle Joe’s colloquial style and enjoy it. 








ANP in the midst of it all we read, ‘‘ Ex-President Grover Cleveland has 
gone fishing !”’ : 

* > > 

OOKS like Uncle Sam’s benevolent interest in Cuba might cost him a 


few real dollars—yes? 
> . > 


BRO THER MCCLELLAN promised that he would not vacate the may- 
or’s chair to run for governor. He’s kept it. 


> . * 


06S ALL the Democratic party die?’’ wailed the New York World for 
days. Why does it not come out now and admit it is dead? 


W# AT get-together days are these! Cockran and Hearst and Murphy 
and Bryan and Mack and Connors! All except Grover. He went 
fishing. 
> > * 
ONESTY is not dead. New Jersey man gets. pay for a soda he sold 
sixty years ago. No; honesty is not dead—and advertising is cheap 


if you know how to work it. 
7 > * 


AIDS TO THE TEMPERANCE LECTURE, 


EW DEVICES for the more effectual forwarding of great causes are 
springing up out of the ingenuity and experience of the people. Tem- 
perance reform, for instance, has lagged because of the shop-worn methods 
of propaganda in vogue. By the merest accident a Chicago woman has 
hit upon a scheme which puts vigor and 
originality into the temperance lecture. 
This woman went about the city on the 
very prosaic task of finding rum in unli- 
censed places. She collected samples, and 
in due course appeared before an audience 
to lecture upon her favorite theme. It 
occurred to her that she would burn a bit 
of the liquor to show her audience the in- 
tense nature of the fluid. She applied the 
match, and lo! the stuff exploded, boiled, 
hissed, turned red, blue, yellow, and then 
went out with a bang. A Chinaman 
named Harry Ging signed the pledge at 
once. The lesson of this is obvious. The 
old methods have failed. Everything that 
is done to-day calls for a new way, a novel feature or something to give 
originality and timeliness. It developed later, by the way, that the Chi- 
cago saloon keepers, knowing of the lady’s search for evidence, prepared 
samples especially for her case doctored with kerosene, gasoline and other 
inflammable substances. 

















>. * al 


ND WHERE now are all those good candidates Judge Parker saw? 


Yea, where is Judge Parker? 
* = . 


T’S almost a shame the way they are working the “‘ deadly parallel ’’ on 
Brother Hearst. It’s so easy! te 


|F IT goes on the way it’s going now, the next thing you know the 
Democratic party will get itself arrested and locked up. 


. : 7 
Have you noticed that, after the bank-wrecker has returned from his 


hurried trip to foreign parts, he generally excuses himself in the fol- 
lowing stereotyped fashion: “* | wasn’t alone in the job a 
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| VAMEN MO 
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THE RECIPE FOR WEDDING-CAKE. 


Curip—‘‘ Funny, but these up-to-date cook-books call for a lot of this!" 








AN ARGUMENT. 
66 LJ OW silly !" exclaimed the daughter 
«“ The idea of 
my marrying you, who have absolutely 
nothing, even though I do like you im- 
mensely! Why, I spend a hundred 
thousand a year on dresses alone. Good- 
ness only knows how much money I 


of the plutocrat. 


actually waste.” 

« Yes," argued the earnest youth. 
«I had thought of that. The way I 
figure it, you throw away enough money 
right along to support a husband in 
good style.” 


WHAT? 
bsCAY, pa?” 
S «« Well, what ?” 


‘*How much does it cost to get a 





co-education ?” . 
AN ESTIMATE, 


‘ ‘MY boy,” says the earnest reformer, 
‘every time you smoke one of 







those things you drive a nail in your 

































AS IT HAPPENED, 


= was comely, very comely, 
And he gazed upon her dumbly 
With a feeling of affection mixed with awe. 
‘*Speak !” he cried. ‘‘My queenly beauty, 
Tell me what shall be my duty !” 
Then she murmured, ‘‘ Twenty-three” — 
He twenty-thraw. 


Once again he came a-wooing, 
Came with tingling ardor suing, 

For the greatness of his love could not be 

hid. 

But, alas! His hopes were shattered, 
And his dreams of joy were scattered, 

For she told him to ‘‘skiddoo” 

And he skiddid! 


W. D. NESBIT. 








MORE ACCURATE, 
+é¢LJERSTORY” would be a better 
word than ‘‘ history,” with which 
to describe the record of the world’s 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
NELLA BERGEN IN ‘‘ THE FREE LANCE.”’ 


Your grace, your charm, your beauty, all events. 
Are like the autumn glories tossed SPITEFUL. 
; ; 
In nature’s lap. And yet the fal a seit Widedlnsane ‘widn devi tate 


Is not like you. Its play ’s a ‘‘frost.”’ 








coffin.” 
«Is that so?” asks the youth, puffing at his cigarette. 












































« You 


must think I’m going to be buried in an ocean liner.” 


THE LAY OF THE LIVER, 
OW his pa had died of liver 





On the O-kee-cho-bee River, 
And his mother’s liver ’d killed her at the west ; 
Then a sister, warmly cherished, 
Had taken ill and perished, 
Though she’d coddled up her liver just her 
best. 
Next his brother Bill was taken 
With a sort of inward achin’ 
That required no skilled physician to discern 
Was a case of plain cirrhosis, 
By the quickest diagnosis— 
William kicked the well-known cooperage in 
turn. 


So this liver-haunted fellow, 
With a face like jaundice yellow 
From the constant fear that racked him day 
and night, 
Set before himself the question 
How to obviate congestion 
And to keep his liver well and working right. 
Then he learned from Doctor Slaughter 
That the danger lay in water, 
And that once he found a spring to suit his case 
He could live on, infinitum, 
Just to fool folks or to spite ’em, 
Till the skin was dried like parchment on his face. 


Hence he sought with ardent vigor 
*Mid the northern winter's rigor, 
Hence he sought amid the tropics of the south ; 
And he never saw a puddle 
But he said, ‘* Perchance this mud’ll 
Be the stuff to break my liveristic drouth.” 
Yes ; he tried 'em all, be jabers! 
Never ceased he from his labors 
Till he found the very water he desired. 
And he settled there to stay 
Till his distant, dying day, 
While he boasted in a way to make you tired. 


Happened down in old Virginia, 
. Did this yarn I’ve set to spin ye ; 
| And this liver-liberated fellow stayed 
Till, by tanking up discreetly, 
He had rid himself completely 
Of the symptoms that had rendered him afraid. 
i To a century and fifty 
He was feeling nice and nifty— 
But his body grew exhausted—there’s the rub. 
Vet his liver, when he croaked, 
With such deathlessness was soaked 
That they took it out and killed it with a club. 


STRICKLAND W, GILLILAN, 


summer she sold kisses at fifty 

cents each at a church fair to raise funds to help build a new church,” 
says the girl with the collection of fraternity pins. 

« She did ?” smiles the girl with the placid eyes. ‘‘I suppose they 

were merely going to build one of these little one-story chapels, really.” 


PUBLICITY. 
so ARE you doing much advertising this year ?”” we ask of our friend 
the plutocratic manufacturer of food-stuffs. 

‘« Well, we've had, all told, about a thousand pages in the maga- 
zines and ten thousand columns in the newspapers since the first of 
June.” 

‘« That much space 
must cost a lot of mon- 


ey. 


a a 
yet 














‘«TIt did.” 
‘*But it brings in 
a tremendous lot of 
business, no doubt.”’ 
‘« It didn’t.” 
«« No ?” 
‘No; 
made up of exposés,”” 


it was all 





MAXY a man who 

has found a way 
to the marriage altar 
would like to find a way 
to alter the marriage. 


EN are but oppor- 
tunities, tobe taken 
advantage of. 


~ 
4 / 
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STOP! YOU'LL HURT THE BABY! 


Otp tapy—‘‘ Hey, there! Stop where you are’ 
you see where you're falling ?" 


Can't 





LEVINSKI’S OUTING. 
cr codpowpocscnon 75. ’M a poor man, believe me, an’ vorked 
On buttons for seffenteen years, 
So I said I vill take a day oft 


%, 


An’ see how d’ gountry appears. 
I sat on a hill like d’ president— 

Oi voi! my heart it vas full ; 
D’ sky like expensive blue satin, 

D’ glouds like d’ foinest of vool. 


por rereleoe, 
c 


D’ green grass spread oud like a 
garpet 
Vid dandelions springled all o’er. 
Just like big gold dollahs an’ green- 
backs— 
I forgot for a vile I vas poor. 


Ven d’ day began to go bankrupt 
D’ sun in d’ vest did retire 
Just like a gold ball, till d’ vaters 

Shined red like an elegant fire. 





Den d’ moon it came out slightly damaged— 
At dot ’tvas an elegant sight— 

An’ d’ stahs looked like genuine diamonds 
Upon d’ black plush of d’ night. 


Et gost me two dollahs en’ feefty, 
En’ seffenty-fife from my pay, 

But d’ show vas vord all d’ money, 
An’ I tell you dot nature ’s Oi. K. 


A DARKTOWN LOCHINVAR. 

[Hers in Darktown lived a maid, Brown her name and brown her 

shade. Susan was the Darktown ‘‘ dream,” lovely as a choc’late 

cream. Famed as leader of the belles, sought by all 

the Darktown swells, dusky Miss Brown, day by day, 
proudly cake-walked on her way. 

Rumor said an Afric king once had sent to her a 
ring with a stone that shone at night like an incandes- 
cent light; but Sue to his envoy said, ‘‘Go ‘way, 
man! Ah'll nevah wed. Tell yo’ boss he can’t git me, 
not fo’ cash or c. o. d.!” 

Having thus declined a crown, scores more sighed 
for Susan Brown, yet not daring to butt in where a 
monarch failed to win. Even Parson Johnson would 
have wed Susan if he could. Darktown’s boss in poli- 
tics, noted for his clever tricks, got a frigid ‘turning 
down” from the haughty Susan Brown. ‘‘ Handsome 
Jim” then took the field with a boast that she would 
yield—and «‘Jim” led society—but Sue gave him 
‘«twenty-three.” 

Rosa Jackson one day met her tanned cousin Vio- 
let ; both were girls of high degree in sunburned soci- 
ety. ‘*Somethin’ ’s took place ; what yo’ s’pose ?” was 
the greeting of Miss Rose. ‘+ Pride am boun’ to stub 
its toe, Pahson Johnson tol’.us so. What yo’ think has 
happened to dat gal, hifalutin Sue? ‘Member how she 
set her cap fo’ de men, den let ‘em drap? How she 
*clared she'd nevah stan’ ‘fore de pahson wid no man? 
What yo’ s’pose she’s done gone done? Sho's yo’ 
born, she’s ‘loped wid one ! 

‘*"Member bandy-legged Mose—dat one wid a 
crooked nose—him what los’ his shavin'-job when he 
cut yo’ brother Bob? Susan used to turn her nose up 
at dat same Mister Mose, but when he come whizzin’ 
‘roun’ in a auto Susan Brown jest put down her stuck- 
up nose and gits in to ride wid Mose. 

«See dis auto ?’ he tells Sue ; ‘Ah done got it to 
please you. Cost a lot, but Ah don’t care; Ah works fo’ 
Now Ah tells yo’, Sue,’ says he, ‘yo’ 
has got to marry me.’ 

‘Sue, right mad, den ‘gan to shout, ‘Stop dis 
‘mobile! Lemme out!’ Mose done tells her, + No, 
indeed !" Den he turns on more speed. ‘Man, Ah'll 
have yo’ put in jail !’ 'clared Miss Susan, gittin’ pale ; 
‘Ah’m kidnapped, dat’s what Ah is!’ But Mose 
makes that auto whiz. ‘ Till yo’ gives in,’ Mose done 
say, ‘ we-all’s goin’ this-away!’ She was dog-gone glad, 


a millionaire. 


I guess, aftah while to tell him ‘ yes.’ 














‘«Sue was whiter dan a sheet ob brown paper when dey meet 
Pahson Johnson. ‘Wait!’ yelled Mose; ‘we'll come back when dis 
thing slows.’ Dey was gone jest like a streak—'fore dat s’prised pah- 
son could speak. Bimeby dey gits back again, takes de pahson in, 
and den Mose done tells him, ‘ Tie de knot!’ So he ties it on de 
spot. 

‘«« Ain’t dat scan’lous ?”” asked Miss Rose. 
who knows what we gals am comin’ to? 
me or yo’ !”’ 

‘* Well,” said blushing Violet, ‘«no one ain’t done steal us yet. 
Ah’'d like ridin’ in a reel red-and-yaller auto’bile.” 


‘« Lawd sakes, Violet ! 
Some man might steal 


LA MONTE WALDRON, 


THE DATE. d 
be JEN does one cease to be a bride and become a niarried 
woman ?” 
‘*The day the postman brings her husband the first bill from 


the dressmaker.’ 


SHREWD. 
‘ +VES," says the man from Salt Lake City ; «I have seven wives.” 
‘« And,” we ask, smiling at the opportunity to: springsthe cus- 
tomary witticism, ‘how do you manage to pay your millinery 
bills ?” ed 
‘I married milliners,” he tells us, combing his patriarchal beard 
through his fingers. Ps) as 


BEFORE BREAKFAST. ‘..” 
¢«] VE unmasked Deacon Ninthly,”’ says the first man. 
“ How ?” asks the other. 

‘« Stayed overnight at his house, and this morning I came down 
stairs early and went into the dining-room and saw the deacon at the 
sideboard mixing a drink.” 

‘‘A drink? You don’t tell me!. With all his temperance talk !” 

‘Yes, I tell you; it was an eye-opener for me.” 


SHOULD HAVE KNOWN BETTER. 


Lyrpia—‘‘ Married life has been a terrible disappointment to Ethel.’’ 
Grace—** How horribly stupid of her to marry the man she was in love with !"" 











“op promises to revolutionize fancy gardening. The New Egypt hen is 

———} sy ©) {2 RAM ers set up on the usual hen plan, with this difference: One leg is two 

— = inches shorter than the other. By reason of this shortage one side 

“us e An. ir of the hen goes at a slower pace than the other, which has the effect 

4) vs x Nd (5 Nf. of producing a curvature in her locomotion. In other words, this 

iN ~ 4 2 ‘ y A”. INS hen, starting for the freshly-seeded garden in a direct. line, as hens 

\* we, ¢ ¥ nN Ke, Di jj) will, finds herself mysteriously shunted aside. When she thinks she 

« -"s . ay \\ Ohi . Sil has arrived at the garden she is most mightily mistaken, for she has 

a A 4 ES x \ N\\ 5 be merely gone the circle and arrived back at her own doorstep. 

~6 © At | WEG) Simple as this idea is, and effectual in curbing the nomadic pro- 

= « \ \/¢ / / pensities of the hen, this clever invention has lain dormant in the 

: J yi (ul \\\ ] human brain for all these countless million years. A mere two- 

| - \“ oe \" iT inch diversity in the underpinning circularizes the motion of the 
S TY . a | k M hen for time and eternity. 

Ly, s S| SA A man in Pugwash, Maine, has hit upon an idea so like that 

AW ¥ YN \K\y Wis he 4 N of the New Egypt man that they might almost pass for the same. 

S NN he as G —— The Pugwash man has succeeded in breeding what he calls the 

ui WX ye Me” fenceless pig. This is a pig with one eye eliminated, and it is found 

4 Wn - that the single optic affects the pig just as the short leg affects the 

* Ly —— hen. Each tends in a circular course, and consequently never 

. wanders far from home. This invention is said to be worth mil- 

RECOLLECTIONS OF THE PLAY. lions to the western farmers and herders, doing away entirely with 


**Oh, papa! didn't that ballet-dancer have just the sweetest expression ?"’ 
** Why, er—I don't recollect seeing her face."’ 








SOME NEW INVENTIONS, 


T MAY have escaped the attention of the people, but it is, never- 

theless, a fact that the past summer has been extraordinarily 
ruitful in inventions. Out of a swarm of clever devices JUDGE has 
selected the following for special mention and hearty approval. A 
farmer of New Egypt, New Jersey, applying the-methods of Wizard 
Burbank to the poultry yard, has evolved a scratchless hen which 














































the necessity for fences. 












ALONE, WHAT SMARTNESS DOES. 
NTERING the mansion, we find its mistress weeping silently but HE dusky old southerner laid down his newspaper wearily, took off 
copiously into a delicate handkerchief. his glasses, and looked over at his wife. 
** May we inquire the occasion of your sorrow ?” we ask gently. “Ah, don’ see as dis gittin’ eddycated amounts to a pow’ful sight, 


** Just to think !"" she wails. 
solutely alone and unprotected !” 


“What? Your husband and your sons—surely they "—— "Pears to me dat jes’ ’s soon as dese sma’t people git up where 
We pause, fearing that we have blundered upon some mighty dey be pres’dents ob banks an’ other 'spensive places, dey goes to jail.” 


catastrophe. 

“My husband,” she weeps, 
“is in prison for merging some 
trusts; my oldest son is doing 
ninety days for reckless automo- 
biling, and now word has come 
that my other son has been sent 
to jail for some college prank or 
other !" 

Sighing because of the relent- 
less hand of the law, which smites 
without regard to the number of 
gentle hearts it crushes, we tip- 
toe away and leave the woman in 


her grief. 


THE POET AND THE SNOY, 
"THROUGH the window could 

be seen the impalpable flakes 
of snow, drifting, rising, wheel- 
ing in an arabesque of ivory 
against the dull gray of the sky. 
Now they scurried through the 
naked branches of the trees, now 
they patted with feathery softness 
against the window-pane, and 
now they sank slowly to mother 
earth. 

* That reminds me,” said the 
poet, going to his desk and tak- 
ing up his pen. 

No, dear reader; he was not 
going to write a poem on ‘ The 
Beautiful Snow."’ He was going 
to write a check for his winter's 
coal, 

For he was an advertising 


poet and had the money in the 


bank. 








‘* Myself and my daughters left ab- _aftah all,” he declared. 


‘* Wha’ yo’ mean ?” 








THE NAIVETE OF ART. 


** By Jove, Miss Naseby! your coloring is exquisite—superb. I wish you could afford to have me 
paint your portrait."’ 
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BUMPING THE 


THE ANARCHY OF JAMES HENRY TALLMAN. 
¢¢ JAMES HENRY !” 
No answer. 

«« James Henry ! !”’ (a little louder this time). 

Still no answer. 

‘«James Henry Tallman !!’’ (louder and. with a distinct. note ot 
warning). 

A twelve-year-old boy with Saturday clothes and a belated straw 
hat edged out from behind the barn. 

«« What is it, maw ?” 

«« Where's that wood ?”’ she demanded, standing in the frame of 
the screen-door and drying her hands on her apron, 

“TI ain’t split it yet, maw,” explained James, holding something 
carefully concealed behind his back. 

“Well, you get to work and split it, so I can do my baking. 
What's that you’ve got behind your back there ?” , 

‘« Nothin’, maw,” declared James, edging back into the shelter of 
the barn. 

««James Henry: Tallman, don’t you fib to me! What 
holding your hands behind your back for ? You come here to me, sir !” 

James Henry Tallman snuffled and came forward. 
ordered his mother sharply. 


are you 


««Put your hands out in front of you ! 
James Henry displayed a battered tin with a layer of wriggling 
worms on the bottom. 
‘«So that’s what you've been doing, 
‘¢ What are you going to do 


She peered into the can. 
James Henry Tallman !” 
with those fish-worms ?” ; 

‘«Me and Amos Rogers was goin’ fishin’,” explained James, fear- 
fully. 

«Oh, you were, were you?” 
to sneak off and leave your mother without any wood for baking ! 
Amos Rogers!’’ she called, 


she observed. 


«*You were going 
You 


“vou 


she exclaimed. 


are a dutiful son, aren't you? 
come out from behind the barn, there !” 

A second boy of about the same age shuffled uneasily from behind 
the barn, undecided whether to cut and run or stay and face the music 

‘«« What were you doing back there, Amos ?” 
she demanded. 

Amos hesitated between truth and discre- 


tion, saw the can in full view, and decided in 











favor of truth, 

“ Diggin’ fish-worms,”’ he admitted. 

«« What for ?”’ 

‘* To fish with '’—sagely. 

‘«« Did your mother say you could go fishing 
this morning ?” 

Amos hesitated and again decided in favor 
of truth. Since his mother lived so near an un- 
truth 
be unsafe. 

‘«“No'm!” 
“Well, 
Rog- 
you go 
home as fast 





would 


Amos 


ers, 


as your legs 


AND BEFORE EATING? will carry 








PEDESTRIANS. 
The new American sport that bids fair to outshine golf, pit and bridge-whist. 


you! You, James Henry, go into the shed and get the axe at once!” 


Amos vaulted the fence and scampered off. James Henry went 
ruefully for the axe. 

‘« Now, James Henry Tallman, you let me catch you away from 
that woodpile until I tell you you may go and I'll tan your jacket !" 

James Henry swung the axe listlessly, and a few chips flew and rat- 
tled about his ears. The autumn sun was clear and warm and an In- 
dian summer haze glorified the landscape. Far off he could see the 
fringe of trees along the brook. The axe was heavy and dull as lead 
from the extent of its execution against the woodpile of gnarled sticks 

A shock-headed boy came and perched on the fence 

‘« Hullo, Jim !” he said. 

‘«Hullo, Red !” James responded gruffly. 

“Lemme help you cut some an’ we'll go nuttin’,” 
Shockhead. 

‘*Can't go,” said James sullenly. 

" Why not ?” 

‘*M’ mother said I ain't to leave the woodpile till she says so,” 


suggested 


admitted James savagely attacking a knotted stick. 

«“T know a dandy place for nuts,"* suggested Shockhead coaxingly. 

James shook his head. ‘* She'd lick me when I came home," he 
said fearfully. 

‘What's th’ use to be scared of a lickin’ ?” asked Shockhead with 
much courage. ‘‘I got four or five last week an’ look at me |" 

James laid down the axe. 

A voice from the kitchen window called, ‘* James Henry Tall- 
man ! 

« [t ain't no use, Red,” James said bitterly. 


You pick up that axe and go to work !” 

‘«She’s watchin’ me !”’ 

Shockhead dropped off the fence and went away whistling. James 

resumed his axe and gazed off at the swaying nut-trees with a deep sigh. 
A voice from the back fence distracted his attention trom the axe 
‘« Hullo, Jim !” 

‘« Hullo, Petey ! 

« Awful warm f’r September, ain’t it, Jim ?”’ 

«« Awful hot, Petey.” 

««Almos’ warm enough to go swimmin’, ain’t it, Jim ?” 


” 





James Henry rested 


both hands on the axe-handle 


For HEALTHY HAIR and SCALP 
USE 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


and a deep despair settled 
down upon him. And a 
voice from the window said, 
«« James Henry, what did I 
tell you about that axe ?” 
‘*Can't go, Petey,” he 


said; ‘I’m workin’. 

Petey struck the foot- 
path that led to the woods 
and was lost to view 

James Henry lifted the 
axe aloft reluctantly. 

‘« Jiminy !” he mutter- 
ed with savage vehemence. 


Recommended by the Medical Profession 
for cleansing the Hair and Scalp, and 
in treatment of Dandruff and Baldness. 


He cttacked a stick 
with ireful fury : 
we ter there's The STANDARD for SHAMPOOING 


anarchists !” J. W. FOLEY, The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 
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Don't never 


run for office, 





my bey, for 





it may be just 


your luck to 





get elected. 






Then what 








will you do? 


































The progress 
of the reject- 
ed: Beat for 
Mayor. run 
for Governor. 
Beat for Gov- 
ernor, run for 
President. 
Beat for Pres- 
ident ——? 


A HEART TO HEART TALK ON STATESMAN MURPHY AND CANDIDATE HEARST. 


‘DEAR JUDGE—Please explain the Democratic situation in New York to 
me. Do you not think it looks considerably mixed? L hear it said that Mr. 
Hearst purchased Mr.+Murphy or that Mr. Murphy purchased Mr. Hearst. 
Tell me which you think is right. Also will you give me a short history of Mr. 
Murphy and name some of the principal achievements which have given him 
his fame? Ido not want to be a nuisance, but if you will give me a few facts 
about Mr, Hearst, too, I will be much obliged. I am to read a paper before 
our Home Improvement Society, and I think it is so much better to tell about 
our great men than to write about people who, even though they did great 
things, are now dead. Do you not think so? SYLVIA. 


Indeed we do, Sylvia. As Mr. Wells says, the Boston spirit of 
scholarly devotion to a gentle remoteness is what is playing hob with 
us. It is far better to study our great men while they are getting what 
they've got than to turn our attention so much to those who long since 
got it in'the neck, as it were. The statesmer you mention are now in 
the very fluff and bloom of their getting. Let us consider them now 
while the evil days come not when they shall say, alas, we are little 
better than dead ones. 

We will now take up your questions in the order you ask them; 
and proceed to shed information. You ask if we do not think the New 
York Democratic situation looks.considerably mixed ? Your language 
Sylvia, is the acme_.of rhetorical restraint. Considerably mixed! Yes, 
Sylvia ; it does look that way. We should have called it a sixteen- 
form pi. But no matter. Mixed will do. Your next question is a 
poser. Did Mr. Murphy purchase Mr. Hearst, or was it the other way 
about? ‘* Purchased” is chaste and delicate and pure. You are a 
master of gentle expression, Sylvia. You would probably say of a hun- 
gry dog that snaked a bone out of the garbage can and hiked off with 
it, that a canine who explored the depths of a curbstone receptacle was 
rewarded with a half-portion ofa partially exhausted steak. It’s a good 
sign, Sylvia. Always be gentle and say disagreeable things in a 
smooth, nice, lady-like way. 

What you wish to know ngw, is, did either of the gentlemen cash 
in to the other and acquire a few cart-loads of mazuma? In other 
words, was there actually or approximately a bargain and sale? For 
answer we say unhesitatingly—no. Statesmen do not stoop to such 
practices. .Mr. Murphy acted with an eye ‘single to the good of the 
country. Likewise did Mr. Hearst. Mr. Hearst has always thought 
a great deal of Mr. Murphy, and when he could not think. of enough 
nice things to say about him, he would ask a brainy young man in 
New York, Brisbane by name, to fetch out his vocabulary and work it 
off on Murphy.. He has repeatedly brisbaned and oppered the cele- 
brated chief, and in turn Mr. Murphy has said things about Mr. Hearst 
until he got red in the face, and then turned the job over to Mr. Cock- 
ran, whose dictionary equipment put him next in good shape.. It 
would be purely gratuitous, therefore, to suppose such a thing as you 
say you have heard about these great leaders. Of course there may 
have been some sort of an arrangement. Statesmen frequently arrive 
at an arrangement which satisfies and solidifies things. 

Who will be the real governor ? you ask. Why, Mr. Hearst, if he 
is elected. Yes, Sylvia; he will be the real thing. He will govern 
every day from sun to sun, just as he legislated almost all the time in 
Washington. With his gifted staff of editors, Mr. Hearst would be 
able to edit The Empire State and put a « horse-head " on it that would 
attract attention all over the world. 

We hesitate to give you a short history of Mr. Murphy. It*seems 
almost like ingratitude to write a short history of a man who has been 
working for the people so long. Mr. Murphy is his own history. 
Look upon him and you see all there is to be seen. Mr. Murphy 
speaks for himself, and that without saying a word. Mr. Murphy 


lives at Good Ground and farms for a living. He is known as an ora- 





tor and a humorist. His fun is of a rare and choice kind. His prin- 


cipal achievements are landmarks in political history. Indeed, he 


is himself New York's most notable landmark. By him, as by a mile- 
stone, the city is able to tell how far it has gone, how far it has yet to 
go and about how long it will take to get there. Some think it has 
got there now, but we do not think so. Mr. Murphy is noted for hand- 
ing out lemons to people. 

Mr. Hearst's history would require a very large book. He is 
the inventor of talltypes. He is also a painter. He found newspapers 
monochrome ; he has made them piebald. Red and blue and yellow 
are his fivorite colors. As a head-line artist Mr. Hearst has won dis- 
tinction. For example, he could take some simple statement like this, 
“Crazy father eats three meals every day while his ten children crawl 
round the dining-room floor and play,” and after running it through 
the head of some young staff-brilliant and subjecting it to a heating 
and swelling process, and then passing it through a system of typo- 
graphical calisthenics, it would emerge a full-page screamer like this : 


CRAZY FATHER EATS 


three meals every day, while his 


TEN CHILDREN -RAW 


around the dining-room floor and play 


This brilliant man has for the first time shown the possibilities of 
the head-line. As we see them in the paper they look easy, but that 
is because all great works of genius look easy. Suppose you are an 
editor and a story comes in like this: “ Rome is quiet to-day, except 
for a burning house which was watched by 20,000 spectators.’ What 
will you do with it? Nothing. But think! It is near press-time, and 
the people must have their daily thrill! Hire a genius who can take 
that simple story and do stunts with. it. He will find some other little 
items in the news. An auto may have mixed it with a lamp-post. 
Then there may be a horse-race on for the day. By putting these 
things in juxtaposition a single result may be arrived at. The head- 
line expert throws a couple of fits and this stares at you from the 


news-stands : 


20,000 ==. BURN|TO DEATH 


in an automobile 


IN ROME |TO-DAY 


the races are on 








That is art. The death of an auto-driver and the announcement ot 
the races have nothing to do with the burning of a house in Rome, 
but the three items can be so deftly placed that they get a sort of con- 
tributary -emphasis—and, well, circulation is so valuable to a news- 
paper, you know. 

Mr. Hearst wears the customary dress of the American statesman 
and devotes most of his time to deep thought. He is very rich, but 
his money is always.ready to help along a good cause. Journalism is 
a good cause, so Mr. Hearst helps that along. It is estimated that by 
1908 he will hai helped more papers in this country than any other 
man living. -Mf. Hearst has also brought the newspaper very close 
to the: people.“ Flis‘** Lovelorn and Perplexed” department has been 
an invaluable aid to lovers. When a girl was in danger of losing her 
fellow because she had an ugly pimple on her nose she would write to 
the ‘* Home Page,” and the lady who supplies the Sweet Stuff to that 
page would tell her just how to proceed to knock that pimple silly. 
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0 Years 


And over, Schlitz beer has been 
famous because of its purity. When 
it was brewed in a hut it was brewed 












by a master, aiming at new ideals. 

Now our output exceeds a million 

barrels annually. Our agencies dot 

the whole earth. Yet we still double 

the necessary cost of our brewing, 

to make certain that the product is 
pure. 

Common beer, usually, costs you 

s just as much 

as Schlitz. 
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Y Sede or ome 
The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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could spell !” 
A delightful aromatic for all wine, spirit and 
soda beverages— Abbott's ieee Bitters. 





Seber sherds ote sherbet stented tenderer stood MITFORD, THE MISSPELLER. 
z Fi An English paper calls attention to an 
t Z | early spelling reformer. Of Mitford, the 
Et # | historian of Greece, Macaulay wrote: 
t Zz | “Mitford piques himself on spelling 
+ # (better than any of his neighbors, and 
t % | this is not only in ancient names, which 
E #* |he mangles in defiance both of cus- 
t 3 |tom and reason, but in the most ordi- 
} # j|nary words of the English language.” In 
F ¥ | Mitford's history the following “ man- 
+ # |gled” words may be found: Controul, 
t 3 | studdy, labored, labor, endevored, littera- 
+ * (ture, maroding, iland, pronuntiation, 
f Panes 3% | favor, spred, florish, etc. ‘* Why don't 
+ # | you spell your name ‘Feilding,’ as your 
E a | family does, not ‘ Fielding’ ?” said Lord 
q # | Denbigh to his relative, the author of 
r a |“ Tom Jones.” The answer was tri- 
+ = jumphant. “For the very good reason 
r a4 |that I am the first of the family that 
q a 
5 + 
i d 
; ; 
. 4 
. 4 

4 





Yeast - ‘* 1 see mail packages are to be 
whirled enah pneumatic tubes at the 
|rate of seven hundred miles in thirty 
minutes,” 
| Crimsonbeak—* Gracious ! Don’t they 
jthink we get out bills quick enough 
already ?”"—FExchange. 


renee vit 
g a .N FACILITATING BILL SENDING. 
| 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


IS THE WHISKEY 
OF REFINED TASTE. 
THE CONNOISSEUR’S 
FIRST CHOICE. 
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WHAT HE WANTED CUT. 
The barber—* Hair cut, sir ?” 
The victim—* Yes; and conversation. 
| Cut both !"— Yonkers Statesman. 
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LOOSE TEETH 
| MADE SOUND BY EATING GRAPE-NUTS. 

Proper food nourishes every part of 
the body, because Nature selects the dif- 
ferent materials from the food we eat, 
to build bone, nerve, brain, 
teeth, etc. 

All we need is to eat the right kind of 
food slowly, chewing it well—our digest- 
ive organs take it up into the blood and 
| the blood carries it all through the body, 
to every little nook and corner. 

If some one would ask you, ‘‘ Is Grape- 
Nuts good for loose teeth ?” you’d prob- 
ably say, “* No, I don’t see how it could 
be.”” But a woman in Ontario writes : 

‘‘For the past two years I have used 
Grape-Nuts Food with most excellent re- 
sults. Itseems to take the place of med- 
icine in many ways, builds up the nerves 
and restores the health generally. 
| «A little Grape-Nuts taken before re- 
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Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE) 


Nos. 82, 4, and 86 Bleec: er Street 
Branch Warehouse, ® leekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MALE TO ORDER. 


; 








If you drink champagne because it’s good, 
You're sure to drink the “ Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 

The wine says the rest. 








SAD. 
It is a sad thing to have love die be- 
fore the last installment on the furniture 
is paid.— Somerville Yournal, 
























a _. | tiring soothes my nerves and gives sound 
PPPPPPPPPPAPRPPOPPPAPPPPELS sleep.” (Because it relieves irritability 
For KIDNEY TROUBLES and: a@mads¢ | of the stomach nerves, being a predi- 
4 OGATARRH > gested food.) 
8 Ont the 3 ‘* Before I used Grape-Nuts my teeth | 
‘ $ | were loose in the gums. They were so 
7 4 - 
> Pe lL Relieves all 3 $ bad I was afraid they would some day 
4 APSULES Discharges ing all fall out. Since 1 have used Grape- 
> 4 24HO RS2 Nuts | have not been bothered any more 
4 Each capsule bears the ¢ ; : 
54 Dp) name(P 4 with loose teeth. é 
> neweref (40) > « All desire for pastry has disappeared 
, count emanate : ; sain 
4 Ste ty ot Qremaine. 3 and I have gained in health, weight and 
POPPPPPPPPIOPPPPARA AREA GSD | happiness since I began to use Grape- 
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Nuts.” Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. Get the famous lit- 
tle book, “The Road to Wellville,” in 
packages. ‘* There's a reason.’ 





BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
made the cure of Blood Poison a 





EVILS OF AUTHORSHIP, 


The London 7ridune tells a story of 
an unsuccessful literary life. A philan- 
thropic visitor asked a resident of the 
penitentiary, ‘* What brought you here, 
my friend ?” 

“Unsuccessful authorship, 
answered the man in cell 444. 

“How could there be anything crimi- 
nal in that? Please explain.” 

“I was busily engaged on a little work 
on the national currency, when the secret- 
service men swooped down on me and 
caught me with the tools in my hand.” 


we have 
geaety, Biood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proois of cures. 10o-page 


Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, lil., U. S. A. 


ma'am,” 











Di ISAACHOMPSONS EYE WATER 





\iison - 


Vor guarantee of purty, 


see back \abel onevery baile; 
Wat's NY 









muscle, 


AFTER James MonrGcomery FLAGG 


Pears 


“'There’s no place like 
home,” and no soap like 
Pears.’ 

Pears’ Soap is found in 
millions of homes the world 
over. 





Sold everywhere. 








Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
Photogravure, 14 x 19 
75 CENTS 
HOLDING HANDS 


Little Cupid above and his pupil beneath, both hold- 
ing hands. 






GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
— 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
“SE The Name il! 
stamped on every 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 










‘he hands are very different, but the effect is the 


same—time stands still. 
Address 
PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE CO. 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 
32 (no. Square, New York 








FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 








our largest National adver- 
fisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the third renewal of this 
order. 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
‘ }. ail don receipt of price. 


Boston, Mass.,U.8.A. 





























HE rich, creamy, antiseptic lather 
of Williams’ Shaving 

Soap not only puts the 

beard in shape for 

easy shaving, but also 


“The only 
leaves the skin 


kind that 
won't smart 
or dry on 
the face.” 


soothed and 
refreshed. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold 

everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ Shav- 

ing Stick ora cake of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. (Enough 
for 50 shaves.) 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn 





Between New York and Chicago in 23% hours 
Via New York Central—Lake Shore Route, ... 





“LAKE SHORE LIMITED” 







































Hammer the Hammer 
Acoldental Discharge Impossible 


Every owner of an Iver Johnson has a 
double feeling of safety—safety as to 
protection of life and property, and abso- 
lute safety as to accidental discharge; for 
there is but one way to discharge the 


IVER JOHNSON 
juromanc REVOLVER 


and that is to pull the trigger. 

In addition to the safety features of the 
Iver Johnson is the knowledge of abso- 
lute reliability and accuracy and depend- 
able quality. 


Iver Johnson Safety 
Hammer Revolver 


3-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 


22 rim fire cartridge, 32-38 
center fire cartridge - - - $6.00 


Iver Johnson Safety 
Hammerless Revolver 


3-in. bbl., nickel-plated fin- 


ish, 32-38 center 

fire cartridge - $6.00 
Sold by Hardware and Sport- P 
ing Goods dealers everywhere, 
or will be sent prepaid on 
receipt of price if your deal- 
er wil. not supply, 

















































































Booklet, 
**Shots”’ 


full of firearm lore; 
gives important facts 
every owner of firearms 
shoul know; goes into 
details and illustrates by 
sectional views the peculiar 
construction of the Iver Johnson. 
Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works 
158 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 
New York—99 Chambers St. Pacific Coast— 
P.B.Bekeart Co.,2880 Alameda Ave. Alameda, 
Cal. Europe—Pickhuben 4, Hamburg. Germany 


Makers of Iver Johnson Truss Frame and 
Iver Johnson Single Barre! Shotguns. 





















A SURE PROTECTOR. 


Alice—* Are you afraid in the dark ?” 
Ethel—« Not when George is there.” 
—Somerville Fournal, 





RESPECTED 


With character and merit. The 
spirit of Kentucky hospitality; 
the essence of good cheer. The 
best whiskey for all uses. Gold 
medals at New Orleans, 1885 ; 
Chicago, 1893; Paris, 1900; 
and Grand Prize. highest award, 
at World's Fair, St. Louis. 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 
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THE THEATRICAL PROBLEM. 


To star or not to star—that is the ques- 
tion ! 

Whether ‘tis better in the mind to suffer 

The pangs and disappointments of the 
season, 

The stings and arrows of outrageous 
critics, 

Or to break out boldly on the road 

And in a tour win out. To tour—to 


pay— 

To pay—aye, there’s the rub! For in 
that tour 

We'll have to sink a lot of good real 
money ; 


And sometimes riches of the angel kind 

Take to themselves swift wings and fly 
away, 

And angels of the kind that actors need 

So sorely in their business grow not on 
the trees 

In bunches ; rather do they soar above, 

Eluding the enticing traps of cunning 
stars, 

And madden managers, and actors, too, 

With sights of the Elysium, where they 


dwell, 

Whose floors are paved with money we 
would get. 

That’s the respect that holds back star- 
ring tours— 


The lack of backing with another’s cash. 

And then the one-night stands, the jump 
to trains, 

The rural papers, with their “ sticks ” of 
rot; 

The rural critic, with his fierce desire 

To crush the actors with his fiercest 


“roast.” 

The deadly fare, the nightly slim _ re- 
ceipts, 

The constant fear of ‘‘ closing” up too 
soon, 

And coming back a thing to laugh to 
scorn 


By other stars who either acted wise 
Or took the chances and with 
“made good.” 

That’s the dread uncertainty of it all, 
That in these days of growling first-night 
dogs 

To try it on, and business not a cinch, 
Must give us pause ! 

—Baltimore American. 


luck 


HE FORGOT, 

The champion absent-minded man 
lives at Balham. On one occasion he 
called upon his old friend, the family 
physician. After a chat of a couple of 
hours the doctor saw him to the door 
and bade him good-night, saying, ‘Come 
again. Family all well, I suppose ?” 

*« My heavens !” exclaimed the absent- 








| up. 


| remarked young De Riter. 





minded beggar, ‘ that reminds me of my 
errand. My wife is in a fit !"—Pick-me 


TAKING HIM DOWN. 


« Crittick was pleased to say that my 
play had few equals as a bit of realism,” 


‘*He said even more than that,” said 
Pepprey. 

« Indeed ?” 

“Yes,” he added; “and positively no 
inferiors.”—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


The Time to 
drink 
Evans’ Ale 
Is all the 
time. 
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THE PRUDENTIAL 


IS THIRTY YEARS OLD 


Its Plans of Life Insurance are Endorsed by 
the Holders of over......... —< s 
In 1905 the Total Number of Policies Issued 
and Revived were over. .... ; 
It has Paid to Policyholders in Claims, 
Dividends, Endowments, etc., over. . . . 
It Has Given to Policyholders in Voluntary 
concessions, Not Called for by policies, 
GUE eo ccc secerecseceeesecevesessese 
In 1905 Alone, its Dividends to Policyhold- 
GES WERE OVER. occ cece ecsecccss eeeces 
The Net Gain in Insurance in Force in 
1905 was over............ 113 MILLION DOLLARS 


All of Which Demonstrate the Continued Confidence of the Public in 
Life Insurance as Provided by 


“\ The PRUDENTIAL 


Both in results to the Company 


614 MILLION POLICIES 


1% MILLION POLICIES 
107 MILLION DOLLARS 


614 MILLION DOLLARS 
1 MILLION DOLLARS 


ome TO \ and to its policyholders, this 
ds record furnishes magnificent evi- 
PRUDENTIAL Wy, eee dence of the value of Life Insur- 
STRENGTH OF y im) ance in The Prudential. That a 
Company which has_ been in 


GIBRALTAR 


existence only thirty years is able 
to show such excellent returns to 
policyholders is one of the reasons 
for the continued’ success of The 
Prudential. 


Write tor Information of Policies, Dept. N. 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Co. of America 


INCORPORATED AS A STOCK COMPANY BY THE STATE OF NEW JERSEY 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Prest. Home Office : NEWARK, N. J. 








Begin Now 























** America’s Greatest Railroad ” 


Operating more than 12,000 miles of Railway 
east of Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati 


COMPRISING 


New York Central & Hudson River 
Lake Shore & Michigan Southern 
Big Four Route 
Michigan Central 
Boston & Albany 
Pittsburg & Lake Erie 
Lake Erie & Western 
Chicago, Indiana & Southern 
Lake Erie, Alliance & Wheeling 
New York & Ottawa 
and Rutland Railroads 


For a copy of ‘‘ America’s Winter Resorts,” send a two-cent stamp to 
George H. Daniels, Manager General Advertising Department, Grand Central 
Station, New York. 


THE 


C. F. DALY, 
Passenger Traffic Manager, 
NEW YORK. 














365 SHAVES 


WITHOUT STROPP:NG 


ir for less than two 


A shave every day in the ye: 
cents a week, 

One million satisfied users prove the supremacy 
of the Gillette double-edged wafer blades which 
require No Stropping and are Always Sharp. If | 
there is a single user of the Gillette Razor who | 
is not getting the utmost satisfaction, we want to | 
know it. 


12 Perfect Blades. 24 Sharp Edges. | 


Two-thirds Size, Ready for Ure. 








The steel used in 
Gillette Blades i 
made specially for y) 
this purpose. ya 
unique process 
which required years to per Gillette 
(i ct, this steel is convert dinto ¢ Playing 
Gillette double-edged wafer Cards for25c 
blades uniform in temper. and 4 
with the most p:rfect shaving and the name 
edge in the world, of a friend 
Each blade is good for an who does not 
average of more than 20smooth use the Gil- 
delightful shaves without strop- lette,wesend | 
ping. When dulled throw postpaid, a | 
away as you doa used pen. A full deck of 
new blade inserted in a second. playing cards 
i —regular 
No Stropping. No Honing, soc. quality, 
celluloid fin- 
Always Sharp. ics 0004 
50.000 double-edged blades corners and 
a day are turned out at our gold edges, 
factory—100.000 shaving edges in handsome 
—the strongest evidence that gq heavy gold- 


membossed 


Gillette Razors are widely used : 
— leatherette 





and appreciated, 
Every man should secure a ay telescope 
Gillette Razor. Satisfaction case. 


guaranteed or money refunded on our D Days’ Free 
Trial Off t. Most dealers make this offer; if yours 
won't, we 

Prices: Tp ile Silver-plated Set with 12 blades, #5; 
Standard Combination Set with Shaving Brush and 
Soap in Triple Silver-plated Holders, $7.50; Extra 
Blades, 10 for 50c, 

Sold by all Drug, 
everywhere. Send t 
trated bookiet. 


Gillette Sales Company, 


illette 


and Eardware dealers 


Cutler 
Or our Luudsome i,lus- 


oday 
263 Times Bidg., New York 


Safety é2 


MEAN FE_LOW. 

“Of course, John,” said his wife, “I’m 
obliged to you for this money, but it isn’t 
enough to buy a real-fur coat that’ 

‘ Well,” interrupted the brutal hus- 
band, “ you'll have to make it go as fur 
as you can.” — Catholic Standard. 

SPOILING A GOOD THING. 

P-lly—* Kate was asking me the other 
day if I thought it was wrong to flirt.” 

Dolly —* It for her. She doesn’t 
know how.”— Somerville Fournal. 


1S 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


A HEAVENLY INDUSTRY. 

“I wonder if there be any industries 
carried on in heaven?” inquired the 
town ignoramus, 

“I've allers heerd as how matches are 
made there,” was the guarded answer of 
the local sage. — Louisville Courier- 
Fournal, 


TEARFUL, 
Mother—“ What's the baby crying for 


now ?” 
Elsie—“ Freddy was trying to make 
him smile with the glove-stretcher.”— 





| Nashville Banner. 


Angostura Bitters are noted for 
At all druggist’s. 


Abbott’s 
their digestive properties. 
NOT GOOD FOR HAIR. 

Yeast—* Do you think oil is good for 
the hair ?” 
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TTLED DELIGHT 


NO STROPPING.NO HONING 


A club £0 
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Most Americans are connoisseurs in Cock- 
tails — and a taste demands 
uniformity in the flavor, stre ngth, 
of his favorite drink rhere’s only one kind 
of uniformly good cocktail CLUB COCK. 
TAILS. Bar cocktails are slap-dash guesswork 
—good by accident, bad by rule—but never 
smooth or uniform to a cultivated taste. CLUB 
COCKTAILS are scientifically blended from 
choicest liquors, and mellowed to de- 
licious flavor and aroma. Insist on CLUB. 

Seven Varieties—Each One Perfect. 
Of All Good Grocers and Dealers. 
Cc. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
Hartford New York 


connoisseur’s 


aged 


Sole Props. 


London 








Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST. 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Sell.Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world. 
renowned 


and the “SOHMER.CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 





Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d Si. 
ROMEIKE’S Pry cg eee 


clippings which may appear about you, your frends, 
or any subject on whisk yen want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of ——— in the 
United States and Europe is searched erms, $5.00 for 
soo notices. Haney Romaixe, 33 Union Square, N. 
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SORt 





and mixing | 


look at John D. 
"_. Yonkers 


Crimsonbeak—* No; 
Rockefeller, how bald he is. 
Stlalesman., 





COMES NEAR IT 
Knicker — ‘Half the world 
| know how the other half lives.” 
| Bocker—**No; but it has grave sus- 
picions.”"--New York Sun. 


doesn’t 


The new Sohmer Piano factory occupies 
eight large lots, situated a short distance from 
the 92d Street ferry at Long Island City. In 
building the factory the firm has spared no ex- 
pense, and can safely claim to possess the most 
perfect pianoforte house in the United States. 


MIGHT THINK IT PROOF, 

“What's that poor man’s delusion ?”’ 
asked the visitor. 

“He imagines he is the czar of Rus- 
sia,” replied the attendant. 

«Can't he be cured ?” 
I am afraid not.” 

“Why dont you try throwing a few 
| bombs at him ?’— Cleveland Press. 
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From 
Soup to Gore 


Nuts a 
Instead of a mixture “oun 


of wines, it is now y 9) 
the fashion to ge ; 


| gerve 
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ampagne 


— throughout the 
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Eds drink: drink 
ML, \\ 
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— 
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“ Long be the flame of memory found 
Alive within your social glass ; 
Let that be still the magic round 
O’er which oblivion dares not pass.” 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


| SOLE PROPRIETORS 
| WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
| Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED 
1793 














THE FASTEST CAR 
IN THE WORLD 


The VICTORIOUS } FIRST in SPEED 


DARRAC O FIRST in ENDURANCE 


FIRST in ECONOMY 


Winner of the Vanderbilt Cup Race, 1905 
Holder of All World’s Speed Records 


Landaulete, Limousine and Touring Cars Ready for Delivery 


Darracq Motor Car Company 32°30 r 04 ara" 
NEW YORK 


(Licensed Importers under Selden Patent) 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE DARRACQ PARTS IN STOCK 

















| What You See 
From This Car— 


While whirling through wonderful country of the West, toward 


California 


is surely worth the trouble of packing and the price of 
the ticket. 


ofthe Union Pacific— 


Southern Pacific 


daily from Chicago is a first- 
class rolling hotel from end to 
end. Electrically lighted and 
ventilated—all the latest books 
and papers—News of the World 


bulletined twice daily, and in 
extras when warranted. 
For booklets and all informa- 


tion address 
&. L. LOMAX, G. P. A. 
Omaha, Neb. 












Hide 





NO MISTAKE. 
60000000000 0000000CCCCC00G The eclitor was apologizing over the 
telephone for an annoying typographical 
error in his paper. 

“In our account of the meeting at 
|}which you were chairman last night, 
colonel,” he said, «‘ we tried to say, ‘ Fol- 
lowing is a detailed report of the pro- 


ceedings,’ but it appeared in’ print, as _- se President of U. Ss. 


perhaps you have noticed, + Following is | Bie yo 3rd, 1897) signed a bill passed by 


a derailed report,’ and so forth. Mis- 
takes of that kind, you know, will” 3 eR ACongress and Sen- 
—— = ate, permitting 


‘It may have been an accident,” inter- 
. ti as to bottle our 




















Bintan da 


THE LIQUEUR 
OF 
POLITE SOCIETY 


‘www 
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wire, ‘*but it wasn't a mistake. You | 
side- onteal most of the report.”—Czi- 
cago Tribune. 


rapees the man at the other end of the 
whiskey in its 
pure natural 
STILL BITTER. | y, State under sup- et 
“Well,” said he, anxious to patch up j CYalictcs ervision of Govt. : 
their quarrel of yesterday, “ aren't you Abaya ials—Thus every bottle of 
curious to know what's in this package ?”| @§ Ll, < ; 
‘Not very,” replied the still belliger- 
ent wife indifferently. 
“Well, it's something for the one I 


ae fiero yy suspenders ' % T RA I Os i T 


|you said you needed.”"— Catholic Stand- } 

















ard. 








HOW HE CUT IT. 














= 
« Yes'm ; William dun seen me wif Mr. 
| ‘ |Jacksing, an’ he sed he would nevah BOTTLED IN BOND 
|speak to neida one ob us no mo’, tho’ I SH a Pe U. S. Treasury Dept's. “Green Stamp” — positive proof 
dun tol’ him Mr. Jacksing was only a axe d Purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey awarded 


Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. 


‘quaintance.” 
Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 





LI UEUR ‘““That’s too bad, Maria. Did he cut 
Q your acquaintance with acerbity ?” SUNNY BROOK ee CO., Jefferson County, Ky. 
, “No’m; wif a_ razah.” — Baltimore m ees 
er es d rex American, 








THE HEARST EXAMPLE? 
“Here, boy, give me one of to-day’s 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Known cs Chartreuse | 
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| papers.” . 
At class Wine Merchants otels, Cafés. | - Sorry, mister, but I ain't got any. FOR OF BRAINS { 000 PLUMBERS, PLASTERERS, 
liter Co, 45 Hiroadway, New Vork, N. \ All I've got’s day after to-morrow’s ?” 00, BRICKLAVERS wanted in San 
le Agents for United States «“ Haven't vy roft Wo a We teach you in few weeks. Union card 
* > | haven t you any Of LO-MOr>»row s. guar: anteed. Free catalogue. 
9OSSS6006000000000060606006 © ‘Nope. Sold 'em all out day before COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
| yesterday !"—Exrchange. =A AD E AT KEY WEST.— St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. 





America’s Best 
, Humorous Cartoon Weekly 


PAH E first number of JUDGE was dated October 29th, 1881, and it 1s 
% the intention of the publishers to fittingly celebrate its quarter-century 
mark by issuing a special Silver Anniversary number under date of 
October 27th, 1906. 

It is a matter of great pride to the publishers that JUDGE, one of 
the pioneers of cartoon journalism, is to-day more prosperous than 
at any time since its foundation, and is recognized the world over as 











the best American humorous weekly. 

We earnestly request the co-operation of our friends to make our Silver 
Anniversary number the best ever published. It will be an issue that will be 
kept for many years. We can recommend this number to all advertisers. Copy 
should be in our hands by October 13th at the latest. We want you represented. 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fourth Ave. New York City 








Gtatlel4 


2. Le cLerx—“ Eet is not posseeble! Mon Doo!”’ 
| shail make a stab for the Legion of Honor college pin. That young chap Nervy Nat—‘‘Sh! ‘Tis a fact—I can tell by his sneaking expres- 
is a German spy disguised as an English curate, and that paper he sion. Call Caduc, and—'sh!—give mea duplicate key to his room—then, 
covertly glances at is a plan of the fortifications of Paris."’ in order not to make a scene, we wil! wait till he goes to his room and 
then pounce on him!”’ 


3. Sercent Capuc—"* Sacré feelay de buff !"’ ; men! Seize tne gu 1! See! 
Nervy Nat—‘ Now, save up some of those choice and assorted cuss- he is trying to conceal the plans in the waste-basket. The jig s up, 
words for the contretemps. He may have suspected something and de- friend. If he moves an eyelash, Caduc, shoot him down as you would a 
stroyed the papers, in which case search his belongings for wienerwurst chauffeur !"’ 
that alone would convict him!”’ 


5. Seroent Canuc—‘'It is to laugh! Those fortification plans are 6. SERGENT Capuc—*‘ You have me called away from a game of piquet 
not—yes? It is that it is a funny paper; you have ze wrong tail by ze just for zis—you are arrest!"’ , 
peeg !"’ Nervy Nat—“ Hereafter, Caduc, | shall lead a selfish life; it doesn't 

Nervy Nat—“‘ Foiled !"’ pay to try to do things for republics!"’ 
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